CHAPTER XIII

HE had returned home in a burning
fevei. Robert;, after dmmg mfatmlle^
had retired to his attic His nerves
were on edge, and he was badly out
of temper as a result of the manner
in which Nanteuil had left him.

His shirt and his clothess laid out on the bed
by his valet, seemed to be waiting for him in a
domestic and obsequious attitude. He began to
dress himself with a somewhat ill-tempered alacrity*
He was impatient to leave the house. He opened
his round window,,, listened to the murmur of the
city, and saw above the roofs the glow which rose
into the sky from the city of Paris. He scented
from afar all the amorous flesh gathered^ on thi*5
winter's nightj in the theatres and the great tabarete)
the cafe"-concerts and the bars.

Irritated by Felicie's denial of his desiresa he
had decided to satisfy them elsewhere, and as he
was not conscious of any preference he believed that
his only difficulty would be to make a choice; but
he presently realized that he had no desire for any